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In inutation of 


Mr.George Herbert. 


Plin, Sec, lib. 1, Ep. 5. 


$tultiſimum credo ad imizandum non optima 2 
queque propeuere, 


I do efteem'ta folly not the leaſt 
To imitate examples nor the beſt, 
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To the Awthor. 


We | - FE that doth imirate mnſt comprehend 
q : LYerſe, Mater, Order,Titles, Spirit hit 3 
For theſe all our Church-Poer doth intend, 
And he who hath this Imitation writ, 
O glory of the time ! beſt Engliſh Singer, 
Happy both he the Hand and thou the Finger, 
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Subterlminare, 


Ic,cupus Templum ? Chriſti, Dus condidit > Fades 
Condidit Herbertus, Dic,quzbus auxiliis ? 
Auxiliu multi : quibus , baud muhi ducere fas eſt, 
Tanta eſt ex diffu lis oriunda mes. 
Gratia,ſs dicam, dedit omnia ; protinns obſiat 
Inzenium, dicens, cunfa fuiſie ſua. | 
Ars negat,& nihil eſt noa noſt:um dicit in illo x 
Nec facile eſt [tem compoſu'ſſe mivi. - 
Divide + Materiam det gratia, mateiiaque 
Ingenium cults induat, arſque modos. ' cate 
Non : ne diſpliceat pariier res omnibus 3/ta, pe bFN i 
Nec ſortita vilint jura vocare ſun, 
Nempe part ſibi jure petunt, cultnſque, modoſque, 
Materiammur, 8's, & graiia, & ingeninm, 
Ergo, velit ſi quus dubitantem toRere elenchum, 
De Templo Herberti tal.a difta dabit, 
In Templo Herbertus condendo ct gratia t0tus, 
A's pariter totus, tolus & mngeninm. 
Cedite Romane, Grai)e quoque cedite Mug; 
wnnm par cuntt;s anzlia jattat opus, 
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A frepping-ſtone to the threſhold of My, Hetberts 
Church-porch. 


VV Har Church is this > Chrifts Church. Who build- 
Maſter George Herbert, Who aſliſted ic > (ed it ? 
Many afliſted ; who I may not ſay, 

So much ccntention might ariſe that way. 

If I ſay grace'gave all, wir ſtraight doth thwart, 

And ſaics, All that is there is mine : bur Arc 
Denics,and faics, There's nothing there bur's mine : 
Norcanl eaſily the right define, 

Divide : fay,grace rhe mater gave, and wit 

Did poliſh ir : Art meaſur'd, and made fir, 

Each ſev'cal picce,and fram'd it alcogerher, 

No,by no means: this ——_ pleaſe them neither, 
Nonse's well contented with a part alone . 
When each doth challenge all co be his own. 


The marter, the expreſſions, and the meaſures, 
Are _ arts,wits,and graces treaſures, 


Thea he, thar would impaitially diſcuſs 
This doubtful queſtion, muſt anſwer thus : 
In building of his Temple Maſter Herbert 
1s equally all-grace,all wir, all arr. 


; Roman and-Grecian Muſcs all give way : 


One Englith Poem datken's all your day, 


I, 


M 


The Synagogues 


The Dedication, 


O:d, my firſt fruits ſhould have been ſent ro rhee 1 
For thou the tree 
i bat bare them,only lenteſt unro me, 


Bur, wh.lc I had the uſc, the fruit was mine : 
Not ſo divine, 
As that I dare preſume to call it thine, 


Before *rwas ripe, it fell unto the ground : 
And ſince I found 
Ic braiſed inthe dirt, nor clean, nor ſound, 


Some I have pick'd, and wip'd, and bring thee now, 
Lord, thou knowſt how.: 
Gladly I would, but dare nor it ayow. 


Such As it is, *cis here, Pardon the beſt, . 
Accept the reſt; 


Thy pardon and acceprance maketh bleſt, 
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The Synagogue. 5 


The Church-yard, 


Hou,thart intendeſt to the Church ro day, 
Come take a turn, or two, before thou go'ſt, 
In the Church-yard ; the walk is in thy way, 
Who takes beſt heed in going,haſteth moſt ; 
Bur he that unprepared raſhly ventures, 
Haſtens perhaps to ſcal his deaths indentures)} 


The Churcin-(hile, 


pump—_— 


Eeft thou that ſtile * Obſerve then how ir riſes, 
Scep after ſep,and cqually deſcends ; 
Such is the Way to win Celeſtial prizes ; 
Humility the cowr{c begins, and «nds, | 
Wouldft thou in grace to high perfe&ions grow » 
Shoot thy roots deep, ground thy foundations low, 


Humble thy ſelf, and God will lift thee up : 

Thoſe that exa)lr themſclyes he caſterh down 2 

The hungry he invites with himro ſup, 

And cloaths the naked with his robe and crown. 

| Think not thou haſt, what thou from him weuldft: 
His labour's loſt,if thou thy ſelf canſt ſaves, ( have $ 


Pride 35 the prodigality of prace, 
Which caſteth all away by griping all : 
Humility is thrift, both keeps irs place, 
And gains by giving, riſeth by irs fall, 
To get by giving, and to loſe by keeping, 
Is to be [ad in mirth, and glad in weeping, 
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s The Synagogue. 


; The Church-gate. 


Ext ro the ftile,ſce where the gate dorh Rand, 
Which turning upon hooks and hinges may 
Eas'ly be ſhur, or open'd with an hand ; 
Yer conſtant to its center ſtil] doth ſtay, 
And ferching a wide compaſs round abour, 
Keeps the ſame courſe and diſtance,never our. 


Such muft the courſe be that re heaven rends, 
He that the gares of righteouſneſs would cmer, 
Muſt fill continue conttant to his ends, 

And hx himſclt in God, as in his center, 


Cleave cloſe to him by faith, thei move which way 


| Diſcretion leads thec, and thou ſhalr nor tray, 


Wenever wander, till we looſc our hold. 
Of him that is our way, our light, our guide * 
But,when we grow of our own firength roo bold, 
Unhook'd from him, we quickly turn aſide. 

He bolds us up, whilſt in him we are found , 

If once we fall frem him, we go to ground, 


The Church-walls. 


A, TOn view the walls: the Church is compaſy'd 
As much for ſafery, as for ornament: { round, 
*1 is an incloſure,and no common ground : 
*Tis Gods free hold, and bur our tenement. 
Tenants at will, and yer in cail,we be : 
Our children have the ſame right ro'c as we, 


Remember there muſt be no gaps left ope, 
Where God hath fene?d, for fear of falſc illuſions. Gd 
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The Sytagognes' 7 
God will have all, ornone; allows no ſcope 
For ſins incroachments, or mens own intrutionsy 
Clole binding locks his Laws together faſt : 
He thar plucks out the firſt, pulls down tbe laſt, 


Either reſolve for all or elſe tor none : 

Obcdience univerſal he doth claim. 

Either be wholly his, or all thine own : 

Art what thou canft not reach, art leaſt take aym 3: 
He that of purpoſe looks befide the mark, 
Might as well hood-winck*t ſhoot, or in the dark.. 


_ _—_ 


The Chutrch.. 
j —_— where the Church doth ſtand, , 


<— — —_ 


Asnear unto the middle as may be : 
God in his ſervice chiefly doth command, 
4bove all other things fincerity. 
Lines drawn from ſide to fide within a round; . 
Not meeting inthe center, fhort arc found, 


Religion muRt not fide with any thing, 
Thar [werves from God, or elſe ke, PZ fromhims,;, 
He that a welcorre ſacrifice would bring, 
Muſt ferch ir from the borrom, nor the brim, 
Aſacred temple of che holy Ghoſt 
Each part of man.muſt bz, bur his hearr moſt;. 


Hypoerifte in Church is Alchimy, 
Thar cafts a golden vinQure upon braſs 2. 
There is no eflence in it : *ris a lye, 
Though fairly.ſtamp'c for truth: ir ofreg pak 3 : 
Only the ſpirits 4q#a 7egia doth 
Diſcovcr itco be bur painted froth, 
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S$ The Synagogue. 
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The Church-porch., 


N Ow, e*ce thou paſſcftfurther,fir thee down 
Inthe Church-perch, and think what thou haſt 
Let que conſideration cither crown, (ſeen; 
Or cruſh, thy former purpoſes, Berween 

ARafh undertakings, and firm reſolutions, 

Depends the trtogrth, or weakneſs,of concluſions, 


Fraxe thy ſteps backward in thy memory : 
And firſt reſolve of, what thou heartdcſt Jaſt, 
Sincerity ; Ir blors the hiftory 
Of all rcligious ations, and doth blaſt 
The comfort of them, when in them God ſces 
Nothing bur out-fides of formaliti.s, 


In earneRt be re)igious, trifle nor * | 
And rather for Gods ſake, than for thine own 7» 
Thou haſt 16b'd kim, unlcfs that he have gor 
By giving, 1& his glory be not grown 
Together with thy good : who ſcekerh more 
Himfclf than God, would. make his roof his floor, 


Ncxrto ſincerity, remember ill, 
Thou mutt reſolve upon JTaregrity, 
God will have all chou haſt, thy mind, thy will, 
Thy thoughts, thy words, thy works. A null.ty 
It proves, when Geod,thar ſhon!d have all, doth fixd 
Thar there is any one thing left. Behind, 


And having giv'n him all, thou mult rcecive 
All that he gives, Merc his Commandment : 
Reſolre that thine obedience muſt nor leave, 


Yard ic rexch unto the fame cxrent, 
Fox 
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The $ ynagogues 
For all his Precepts are of equal ſtrength, 
And meaſure thy performance to the length « 


Then call ro m.nd thar conſtancy muſt knir 
Thine undertakings andthine a&ions faſt - 
He thar ers forth row'rds heaven,and doth fir 
Down by the way, will be found ſhorr ar laſt, 
Be conſtant ro o end, and thou ſhak have 
An heavenly garland, though an carthly grave, 


Bur he, that would be conſtanr, muſt not rake 

Religion up by fits, and ſtarts alone ; 

Bur his continual praQice muſt it make ; 

His courſe muſt be from end to end bur one, 
Bones often broken, and knit up gain, (gains. 
Loſe of their length, though in their ttrengrh. they: 


Laſtly, remember that Humility 

Muſt ſolidate, and keep all cloſe rogerhes. 

What pride puffs up with vain futility, 

Lyes open, and cxpos'd toall ill weather, 
An empty bubble may fair colours carry ; 
But blow upon ir,and it will not carry, 


Prize not thine own too high, nor under-rats: 
Anothers worth, bur dzal inditferently ; 
View the defe&s of rhy ſpiritual tate, 
And others graces, with impartialeye. 
The more thou deemeſt of thy ſelf, rhe leſs. 
Eſteem of thee will all men elſe expreis, 


ContraC thy leſſon now, and this is juſt. 
The ſum of all, He that dcfires ro fee 
The face of God, in his Religion muſt 
Since:e, enrite\ conſtant, and humbvl: te. 
It thus reſolved, fear not to proceed 4 (ined, 
Ee the more haſte. thou mas'i, the worle then 
Lit os 
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Church-Urenſis. 


Bir > dang rous rocks,Prophaneneſs on- 
[h=enc fidSenftlt* other Superſtition, 

- How ſhall I fail ſceure > 

Lord,be my ficerſ-man,hold my helm, 


And then though winds with waves orewhelm 


My ſails, I will endure 
Ir patiently, The botrom of the ſea 
Is Pits cnough, if thou dirc& the way. 


Filrug my racklings then, I'le ply mine oars, 
And +. a fig for Ns, He that fon , 
The giddy multitude 
So much, as ro deſpiſe my rhymes ; 
Becauſe they rune nor. to the times, 
L wiſh may not intrude 
His preſence here. Bug. they (and that's enough ), 
Who love Geds houſe, will like his houſhold tuff, 
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___ 


Tu Font, I fay, Why net > And why not near. 
' Toe the Chureb door > Why nor of ſtone > 
Is not thatblefied fountain open?d here, ry 
From whence thar water flows alone, 
Which ftiom fin and unclcanneſs waſheth clear ? 


And may not bcggers:well contented be. 
Their fit alms.at the door to take ?. 

Fnou;t, when acquainted better they may ſce. 
Lrkers within that bolder make. 


Low plac s.will ſerve gueſts of low degree. 
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T he Synagogue. I 
What ? 1s be not rhe rock ,out of whoſe fide 
Thoſe ireams of watcr- bloud run forth > 
Th' ele& and precious corner-ſtone well try'd ? 
Though the odds be great berween their worth, 
Rock-water and fone veils are al'y'd, 


But call it whas, and placc it where you will; 
Let ir be made indifferently 
Of any form,or marter : yet,unrill 
The bleſſcd Sacrament thereby 
Impaired be, my, hopes you ſhall nor kill, 


To want a complement of comlineſs 
Some of my comfort may abate, 

And for the preſent make my joy go leſs + 
Yer I will hug mine homely ſtate, 

And poverty.with patience richly drefs, 


Regeneration is all in all, 
Waſhing, or ſprinkling, but the figa, 
The ſcal, and inſtrument thereof ; J cal 
The one, as well as th* other mine, 
And my poſterity*s,as fa:deral. 


If temporal «ſtates may be convey'd, 
By cov*nants on condition, 

To men, and to their heirs, be nor affcaid, 
My ſoul, to reſt upon 

The covcnant of grace by mercy made.. 


Do bur thy duty, and rely upon'*t, ” 
Repenrance, faith, obedience, | 
When ever pra&is*d truly, will amoung 
To an aurhentick evidence, 
Thovgh th? deed were antidated ar the Form, 
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The Synagogue. 


th ut 


The reading Pue, 
HEx my new enter'd foul doth firſt break faſt, 


Here ſeaſoneth her infant raft, 
And at her mother. nurſe the Churches dugs 
With lab'ring lips and tongue ſhe tugs., 
For that fincere milk, which alone doth feed 
Babes new born of immortal ſeed : 
Who,thart rhey may unto perfeRion grow, 
Muſt be content to creep before they go. 


They,that would reading om: of Church exclude, 
Sure have a pnrpale to obtrude 

Some diQtares of their own, inſtead of Gods 
Revealed Will, his Word, *Tis odds, 

They do not mean to pay men currant coyn, 
Who ſeek the ſtandard to purloyn, 

And would reduce all tryals to their own, 

Both rouch-ſtones, ballances,and weights, alone, 


E, What reaſonable man would not miſdoubr 


Thoſe Comments, that the text leave out 2 
'And thar their main inrent js alteration, 
Who doarſo much on yariation, 
Thar no ſer Forms ar all they can endure 
. To be preſcrib'd, or pur in ure ? 
Recje&ing bounds and limirs is rhe way, 
If nor all waſte, yer common allto lay. 


Bur, why ſhou'd he, that thinks himſ:If well grown, 
þ» * -- Bediſcontent thar ſuch a one, 
As knows himſeli an infant yer, ſhould be 
Dandled upon his mothers knee, 
And babe-like fed wich milktill he hay: got 
{ore Rrengeh and Ronnch ? Why.ſhould nor 
Nurflings 


The Synagogue. 
Nurſflings in Church,as well as weanlings, find 
Their food fit for them intheir proper kind > 


T3 


Let them thar would build caftles in the air, 
Vault thither, wizhour ſtep or ſtair, 
Inſtcad of feet ro elimbe, take wings to flic, 
And think their turrets top the kic, 
Burt let me lay all my foundations deep, 
And learn, before I run, to creep. 
Who digs through Rocks to Jay his ground-works low, 
May in good time build high, and ſure, though flow. 


To take degrees, per ſaltum, though of quick | 
Diſpatch, is bur a rruants trick, ; 
Let us learn ficſt ro know our letrers well, 
Then ſyllables, then words to ſpell; 
Then to read plainly,e*re we take the pen 
In hand to write to other mens 
] doubt their preaching is not alwaies true, 
Whoſe way to ti Pulpit*s not the reading Pue. 
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The Book of Common Prayer. 
book > And Common 3 


WV Pray'c by it 
Yes, Why nor; 
The fpirir of grace, p 


And ſupplication, 
Is not left free alone 
Far time and place ; 
Bur ranner too, To read, or ſpeak by rote, 
Is all alike ro han that praies 
With's heart, what with his mouth he ſaics, 


4 


They that in private by rhemlelves alone, 
Do pray, may take 
Whar liberty they plcale, 


La.chooſing c|.che waies, Wheres 
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4 The Syuagegne. 
| Wherein to make 

mT Their fouls moſt intimate affeRions known 

f j To him that ſces mm ſecret, when 
Th'are moſt conceaFd from other men. 


(4! Bur he, that unto others leads the way 
i #1 In publick pray'r, 
Should choſe todo ir ſo, 
As all, that hear, may know 
They need nor fear 
f] To tune their hearts unto his tongue, and ſay 
F Amen ; nor doubr they were betray'd 
To blaſpheme, when they ſhould have ptay'd. 


"7 #! Devotion will adde life unto the letter, 
30 And why chould nor 
That, which authority 
Preſcribes, eſteemed be 
Advantage gor 2 
If th' Pray'c be good, the commoner, the berter, 
Pray'c in the Churches words,as well 
As {encc, of all-pray*cs bears the bcl], 
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The Bible; 


Wit. 4: 
$77. | "He Bible > That's the Book, The Book indeed, 
Ok The Book of Books ; 


| On which whe looks, 
; As he ſhould do aright, ſhall never need 

| Wiſh for a better light 
j To guid him in the night 2. 


; Or,when he bungry is, for better food » 
| To feed upon, 
Than this alone, 


H he bring ſtomach and digeſtion good :; 


L 


And: 


The Synagogue. 
And if he be amils, 
This the beſt phyſick is, 


The true Panchreſton *ris for ev*ry fore, 
And fickneſs, which 
The poor,and rich 
With equal eaſe may come by. Yea,'cis more, 
An antidote, as well 
As remcdy *gainft hell, 


'Tis heaven in perſpeRive, and the bliſs 
Of glory here; 
If any where, 
By Saints on carth anticipared is, 
Whilſt faith co ev'ry word 
4 being doth afford. 


It is the Looking glaſs of ſouls, wherein 
All men may ſec, 
Whether they be 
Suill, as by nature &þ' are, detorm'd with fin ; 
Or in a b:ner caſe, 
As new adorn'd with grace, 


*T is the great Magazine of ſpi1*cu1l arms, 
Whcorein doth lye 
: Th” artlleric 
Of heaven ready charg'd againſt all harms. 
That might come by the blowes 
Os our infernal foes, 


Gods Cabinet of reyeal'd counſcl 'ris : 
Where weal and woe 
Are order*d ſo, 
That every man may know which ſhall be his ; 
Unleſs his o#n miſtake 
Falſe application make, 


16 The Syna gognes 
Ir is the Index to Erernity, 
He cannot miſs 
Of endleſs bliſs 
Thar takes this charr to ſteer his voyape by, 
Nor can he be miſtook, 
Thar fpcakcth by this Book, 


A Book, to which no Book maybe compai'd 
For excellence ; 
Preeminence 
Is proper to ir,and cannot be ſhar'd. 
Divinity alone 
Bclongs to ic,or none. 


It is the Book of God, Whar if I ſhould 
Say, God of Books ? 
Let him that looks 
Angry at that expreflion, #5 too bold, 
His thoughts in Gilence ſmother, 
Till he finds ſuch another. 


The Pulpic. 


Is dinner time : and now I look 
For a full meal, God ſend me a good cook 
This is the dreſſer bord ,and here 
[ wait in expeQarion of good chear. 
I'm fure the Maſter of the houſe 
Enough to entertain his gueſts allows : 
And not enough of ſome one ſort alone, 
But choyce of what bell fitreth ev'ry one. 


God grant me taſte and ſtomach good : 

My feeding will diverfific my food, 
"Tis a good apperire ro car, 

And good digeſtion,that makes good mear, 


The 
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The $ JHATOgHME « 
The beſt food in ic ſelf will be, 

Not fed on well, poyſon, nor food, ro me, 

Let him thar ſpeaks look ro his words ; my car, 

Muſt carcful be, both what and how I hear, 


*Tis Manna that I look for here, 
The bread of heaven, Angels food. I fear 
No want of plemy, where 1 know 
The Joavcs by cating more, and greater, grow ; 
Where nothing bur forbearance makes 
A famine : where he only wants, that takes 
Nor what he will : provided that he would 
Take nothing to himſelf, bur what he ſhould, 


Here the ſame fountain poureth forth 
Water, Wine, Milk, Oyl, Honcy,and the worth 
Of all cranſcendear, infinite 
In excellence, and to each appetite 
In f&:neſs anſwerable ; ſo, 
That nonenceds hence unſatisfied go, 
Whoſe ſtomach ſerves him unto any thing, 
Thar health, ſtrength, comforr, or content can bring, 


Yea, dead men here invited are 
tato the bread of life, and whilſt they ſpare 
To come and take #, they muſt blame 
Themſelves, if they continue ſtill the-fame. 
The body's fed by food, which ir 
Aflimilares, and to ir ſclf doth fic ; 
Bur, that the ſoul may feed, irſelf muſt be 
Transformed to the Wor, with it agree. 


To milt the {tcongeſt men muſt be 
As new born babes, when ever they ic ſee, 
Deſiring, not deſpiling it. 
For ſtrong mear babes mult ftay, and triye to fic 
Themſelves in timeuntil chey can 
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Get by degrees ( which beſt beſcem a man ) 


Experience exerciſed ſenſes, able 
Good to diſcern from evill, truth from fablc, 


Here will wait then; ill I ſee 
The ſteward reaching out a meſs for me, 
Reſolve 11 rake it thankfully, 
Whar c'er it be, and fced on't hcearti'y, 
Although no Benjamins choice meſs, 
Five times as much as others, bur far leſs ; 
Yea, if*c be bur a basker full of crums, 


Like an invited gueſt, 1 will 
Be bold, but mannerly withal, fir till 

And ſee what th* Maſter of the feaſt 
Will carve unto me, and acceunt that beſt, 

Which he doth chooſe for me, not I 
My ſelf gefire 2 yea, theugh I ſhould eſpy 
Some fault in th* dreſſing, in the diſhing, or 
The placing, yer 1 will not it abhor, 


So that the meat be wholfom, though 
The ſauce ſhall nor be toothfome, 1'11 not go 
Empty away, and ſtarve my ſoul, 
To feed my foeolith fancy ; bur controul 
My app-rite to dainty things, 
Which oft mſtead of ſtrength diſcaſcs brings : 
Bur, if my Pulpie- hopes ſhall all prove vain, 
I'll back unto the reading Puc again. 


——, 


PI bleſs the band, from which, by which,it comes. 


The Communion Table. 


H** ſands my banquer ready,rhe laſt courſe, 
i And beſt proviſion, 
That L muſt feed upon, 


{1 | Tilldcath my foul and body ſhall divoxce, 


And 


Call 


Jon! 
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And that I am 
Call'd ro the marriage ſupper of the Lamb. 


Yome calPc the Alrar, ſome the holy Table. 
- The name I tick nor ar : 
Whether't be this, or thar, 
I care not much, ſo that 1 may be able 
Truly ro know 
Both why it is, and may be called ſo, 


And for the matter whereof ir is made, 
The matter is not much, 
Although ir be of ruch, 
Or wood, or mettal, what will laſt, or fade ; 
So vanity, 
And ſuperſtition avoided be, 


Nor would ir trouble me to ſce it found 
Of any faſhion, 
That can be thought up»5n, 
Squarc, ova}, many-angled, long,or round; 
If cloſe it be, 
Fixt, open, moveable, all's one to me, 


And yet; methinks, at a Communion 1 
Jn unitormiry 
There's greateſt decency, 
And that which maketh moſtfor union : 
Bur ncedleſly 
To vary, tends to th* breach of charity. 


Yer, rather than II! give, I will not take 
Offence if ir begiven, 
So that I be not driven 
Tothwart authority, a party make 
For fac.on, 
Or fide, but ſcemingly, in th? aRien. Fe 
r 
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At a Communion I wiſh I mighc 
Have no cauſe to ſuſpeR 
Any, the leaſt, defe& 
Ot unity and peace, cither in fighc 
Apparently, 
Or in mens hearts concealed ſecretly. 


Thar, which ordained is to make men one, 
More than before they were, 
Should nor it ſelf appear, 
Though but appear, diſtinQly divers. None 
Too much can ſec 
Of what, when moſt, yer bur enough can be, 


If others will diſſent , and vary, who 
Can help ir» If lmay 
As hath been done alway, 
By th? beſt,and moſt ; I will my ſelf do ſo, 
| Ot one accord 
The ſervants ſhould be of one God,one Lord, 


ww 
| ——_— _— 


Communion Plare. 


Ever was gold, or filyer, graced thus 
Before. 
To bring this body, and this bloud, to us, 
Is more, - 
Then ro crown Kings, 
Or be made rings, 
For ſtar-like diamonds co glitter in, 


No precious ſtones are meer to march this bread 
 ; 7 Divine. * 
Spirits of pearls d flolved would bur dead 
This Wine, 
This heav*aly food 


Is 


Is 


The Synagogue. 2I 
Is coo to good 
To be compar'd te any carthly thing. 


For ſuch meſtimable treaſure can 
There be 


Veſſels roo coltly made by any man > 


Sure he 
That knows the meat 
So good ro car, 
Would wiſk to [ee it richly ſerved in, 


Alchough *cis true, that ſanRirie's not ty'd 
To ſtate, 
Yet ſure Religion ſhould nor be envy'd 
The fare 
Of meaner worth, 
To be ler forth, 
As beſt becomes the ſervice of a King, 


A King unto whoſe croſs all Kings muſt vail 
Their crowns, 
And at his beck intheir full courſe ſtrike ſail 2 
Whoſe frowns, 
And [miles give date 
Unro rheir tare, 
And doom them, either unto weal, or woe, 


A King, whoſe will is juſtice : and whoſe word 
Is pow'r, 
And wiſdom both. A King, whom to aſtord 
An hour 
Of ſervice truly 
Pcrform'd, and duly, 
1s to ſpeak erernity of bliſs, 


When ſuch a King offers ro come to me, 
As food, 
Shall I ſuppeſc his carriages can bes Too 
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Too good > q 


No 2 Srars to gold 
Turn'd, nev cr cou! 
Be rich cnovgh, © be cmployed fo. 


If I might wiſh then , I would have this bread, 
This wine, 
Veſied in what the ſun might bluſh to ſhed 
His ſhine, 
When he ſhou'd ſee : 
Bur, till char be, 
I'll ret contented with it,as it is, 


Church-Officers. 


STay. Officers in Church > Take hced : ir is 
A render matter to be touch'r, 
If I chance co ſay any thing amiſs, 
Which is nor fir to be avouch*c, 
I muſt expe& whole ſwarms of waſpes to ſting me, 
Few,or no bees, honey ,or wax, to bring me. 


Some would have none in Church do any thing, 
As Officers , bur gifted men : 

Others into the number more would bring, 
Then I fee warrant for : So then, 

All thar I ſay, *cis like, will cenſur'd be, 

Through prejudice,or parriality, 


Burt *cis no matter : if men cenſure we, 

They bur my fellow ſervants are : 
Our Lord allows us all like liberty. 

1 write, mine own thoughts to declare, 
Nor toplcaſe men: and, if 1 diſpleaſe any, » 
L will not care, ſorkey be of che Many, 


The | 


4 
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The Sexton, 


He Churches key keeper op:ns the door, 
And ſhuts ir, ſweeps the floor, 
Rings bells, diggs own and fills chem up again > 
All Emblems unto men, 
Openly owning Chriſtianity, | 
To 1:4:k, 2rd learn many good leſſons by. 


O thou :vart haſt the key of Davyd, who 
Oper'it and ſhurreſt ſo, 
Thar none can ſhur or open after thee, 
Vouchſafe thy ſelf ro be 
Our ſouls door-keeper, by thy bleſſed ſpirit 2 
The lock and key's thy mercy, not our merit. 


Cleanſe thou our fin-ſoyl'd ſouls from th* dirt and duft 
Of every noyſome luſt, 

Brought in by the foul tcer of our affe&ions z 
The beeſome of afligions, 

Wirh th* blefling of thy ſpirir added to ir, 

Kf thou be pleas'd to fay ir ſhall, will do it, 


Lord,ringing changes all our bells hath marr*d, 
Jangled they have, and jar:'d, 
So long, they*rc our of rune,and our of. trame, 
They ſcem nor now the ſame, 
Put them in frame anew,and once begin 
Torune them ſo, that they may chime all in, 


Ler all our fas be buri'd in thy grave, 
No longer rant and rave, 
As they have done, to our eternal ſhame, 
Andrth* ſcandal of thy name. 
Let's as door-keepers in thine houſe atccnd, 
Rather rhan th? three of ood aiccnd, 


= 
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a. 


"" "hs Cleadk, 


He Churches Bible-Cleatk arrends 
Her Utenſils, and ends 
Her Prayers with Amen, 
Tunes Pſalms, and to the Sacraments 
Brings in the Elements, 
And takes them our again ; 
Is humble minded, and induſtrious handed, 


Dorh nothing of himſelf, but as commanded. 


All thar the veſſcls of the Lord 
Do bear with one accord 
Muft ſtudy to be pure, 
As they are: if his holy eye 
. Do any ſpor eſpy, 
He cannot it endure, 
Bur moſt expeerh to be ſanRifi'd 
In thoſe ceme neareſt him, and glorifi'd. 


Pſalms then are alwaies tuned beſt, 
When there is meſt expreſt 
The holy Penmangs hearrt : 
All Muſick is but diſcord, where 
Thar wants, or doth nor bear 
The firſt and chiefeſt part, 
Vo'ces, without affeRiens anſwerable, 
When beſt, to Ged arc moſt abominablc, 


Thovgh in the bleſſed Sacraments 
The outward Elements 
Are but as husks and ſhells ; 
Yer he that knows the kernels worth, 
Ifeven thoſe ſend forth 
Some Aromartick {mels. 
Will nor eſteem ir waſte, leſt Judas Jike 


Throvgh Marics fide he Chriſt himſelf ſhoull fr 


ike, 


Lord, | 
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Lord, withour whom we canner tell 
How to ſpeak or think, well, 
Lend us thy helping hand, 
That whar we do may pleaſing be, 
Nor to out ſelves bur thee, \ 
And anſwer thy command, 
So that, nor we alone, but thou may'ſt ſay 
Amen to all our pray'rs, pray'd the right way. 


© — 


The Overſeer of the Poor. 


T He Churches Almoner rakes care, that none, 
In their neceſſity, 
Shall unprovided be 
Of maint*nance, or imployment : thoſe alone; 
Whom careleſs idlcneſs, 
Or riotous exceſs, 
Condemns to needleſs want, he leaves to be 
Chaſten'd a while by their own povertie, 


Thou gracious Lord, rich in thy ſelf, doſt give 
To all men lib*cally, 
Upbraiding none, Thine eye 
Is open upon all. In thee we live, 
' We move,and have our beings 
Bur there is more than ſeeing, 
For th* poor with thee : they are thy ſpecial charge; 
Tothem thou doſt thinc heart and hand enlarge, 


Four ſorts of poor there are, with whom thou dcal'f 
Though alwaies dift rently, 
With ſuch indiff*rency, 
That none hath reaſon ro complain : thou healſt 
AJl thoſe whom thou doſt wounds 
If there be any tound 
Hurt by themſelves, thou lcav'ſt :hem ro endure 
The pain, cill th* pain HON fix for Cui cs 


"WM: 
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S. me inthe world are poor, and rich in faith 
Their outward poverty 
A plentiful ſupply | 

Ot inward comforts and contentments hath. 
And their eſtate is bleſt 

| In this above the reſt, 
It was thy choice, whilſt thou on carth did'ſt tay, 
And had*ſt not whereupon thy head ro lay, 


Some For in ſpirit in the world are rich, 
Although not many ſuch : 
And no man needs to grutch 
Their happineſs, who ro maintain thar pitch, 
Have an hard task in hand, 
Nor eavgly can withſtand 
The ſtrong temprartions that arrend on riches : 
Mountains are more expos'd to ſtorms than ditches. 


Scme rich in th* world are ſp'ritually poor, 
And deſtitute of grace, 
Who may perchance have place 
In the Church upon earth ; bur heavens door 
Toonarrow ist* admir 
Such camels in at it, 
Till they ſell all chey have,thar field ro buy, 
Wherein the true treaſure doth hidden lyc, 


Some ſp'ritually poor,and deſtiture 

Of grace in th* world are poer, 

Begging from door to door, 
Accurſcd both in Gods and mans repute, 

Till by their miſerics 

Tutor'd they learn to prize 
Hunering and thirſting after righteouſneſs, 
Whilſt they're on carth, their greateſt happineſs, 


Lery,make me poor in ſpirit, and relieve 
Mc how thou wil: thy ſelf, 
No want of worldly pelf 


Shall 
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Shal make me diſcontenred, frer and grieve. 
I know thine alms are beſt ; 
Bur, above all the reſt, 
Condcmn me not unto the hell of riches, 
Without thy grace to countercharme the witches, 


© Es 


The Church-Warden. 


He Churches guardian takes care to keep 
Her buildings alwaics in repaire, 
Unwilling that any decay ſhould creep 
Oa them, betore he is aware. 
Nothing defac'd 
Nothing diſplac*d 
He likes ; bur moſt doth long and love to ſee 
2 he living ſtones order'd as thcy fhould be, 


Lord, thou nor only ſuper- viſor arr 
Of all ouc works, bur in all thoſe, 
Which we dare own,thine is the chiefeſt part ; 
For there is none of us, that knows 
How to do well : 
Nor can we tell 
Whar we ſhould do, unleſs by thee direted : 
Ir proſpers not that's by our lelyes projefted. 


Thar, which we think our ſelves ro mend, we mar, 
Andoften make itten times worſe : 
Reforming of religion by war 
Is th* chymick bleſſing of acutſe, 
Great odds it is, 
That we ſhall miſs 
Of whar we looked for : Thine ends cannot 
By any but by thine own means be got, 


'Tis ſtrange we ſo much doar upon our own 
Deformiry, and others (corn, 
As if our ſelyes were beauriful alone : 
Whenthar which did us moſt adorn 
B 3 . We. 
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We purpoſely 
Chooſe to lay by, 
Such decency and order, as did place vs 
In high'ſt eſtcem,and guard as well as grave us; 


Is not thy daughter glorious within, 
When cloath'd in necdle-work without > 
Or is not rather both their ſhame and fin, 
That change her robe into a clout, 
Too narrow, and 
Too thin, to ſtand 
Her need in any ftead, much leſs to be 
An ornament fit for her high degree, 


Take pitty on her, Lord, and heal her breaches : 
Cloath all her enemies with ſhame # 
Al the deſpighr thar's done unto her reaches 
To the diſhonour of thy name, 
Make all her ſons, 
Rich precious ſtones; 
To ſhine each of them in his proper place, 
Receiving of thy fulneſs grace for grace, 


—— 


The Deacon, 


He Deacon ! That's the Miniſter, 
True, taken gen'cally : 
And without any finjſter 
Intenr, us'd ſpecially, 
Hes purpoſly ordain*d ro Miniſter, 
In ſacred things, t another officer, 


Ar whoſe _—_— in whoſe ſtead, 
He doth whar he ſhould do, 
In ſome things, not in all : is led 
By law, andcuſtom too, 
Where that doth neither bid, nor forbid, he 
Thiaks this ſufficient authoriry, Loyes 


Kne 
ple 
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Loves nor to vary, when he ſces 
No grear neceſlitie, 
To what's commanded he agrees, 
With all humility ; 
Knowing how highly God ſubmiſſion prizes, 
Pleas'd with obedience more than ſacrifices. 


Lord, thou d'd'ſt of thy ſelf profeſs 
Thou waſt as one that ſery'd, 
And freely chooſeſt ro go leſs, 
Though none ſo much deſery'd, 
With what face can we then refuſe to be 
Entred thy ſeryants in a low degree 2 


Thy way to exalcation 
Was by humilitie 2 
But we, proud generation, 
No diff*rence of degree 
In holy orders will allow, nay more, 
All holy erders would urn our of door, 


Burt, if thy preccpr cannot do'r, 
To make us huwbly ſerve, 
Nor thy example added ro'r, 
If till trom both we ſwerve, 
Let none of ws proceed, till he can tell, 
How r uſc the office of a Deacon well, 


Which by the bl:fling of thy ſpirit, 
Whom thou haſt left ro be 
Thy Vicar here, we may inherit, 
And miniſter to thee, 
Though not ſo well as thou may'R well expe&; 
Yer {o, as thou wilt pleaſed be v accepr, 


— 
—— 


The Prieſt, 
He PricR, 1 ſay « the Presbyrer, I mean, 
As now adaies he's call'd, | 
B 4. By 
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By many men : bur Icheoſero retain 

The name wherewith inſtal'd 
He was at firſt in our own mother tongue ; 
And doing ſo, I hope, I dono wrong, 


The Prieſt, I ſay, *s a middle Officer 
Berween the Biſhop and 
The Deacon,as a middle offterer, 
Which in the Church doth ſtand 
Between God and the pcople, ready preſt 
In the bchalf of both to do his beſt, 


Frem him to them offers the promiſes 
Of mercy which he makes; 
For them to him doth all rheir faults confeſs, 
Their pray*rs and praiſes takes, 
And offers for them, at the throne of grace: 
Cementecly attending his own place, 


Tie word and ſacraments, the means of grace, 
He duly doth diſpence, 
The fleuriſhes of falſhood to deface, 
With trurhs clear evidence ; 
41nd fins uſurped tyranny ſuppreſs, 
B* advancing rightcouſneſs, and holineſs, 


The publick cenſures of the Church he ſees 
To execution brought : 

Bur nothing raſhly of himfelt decrees: 
Nor covets to be thought 

Wiſer than his ſupertours ; whom alwaies 

He a&ivcly,or paſſively obeys. 


Lord Jeſus, thou the Mediatour arr 

Of rhe new Teſtamenr, 
And fully did*ſt perform thy double pare 
Ot God and man, when ſenr 


Ce Em 
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To reconcile the world, and to attone 
*F'wixt it and heaven, of rwo making one. 


Yea, after the order of Melchiſedeck, 
Thou art a Prieſt for ever. 
With perfe& righteouſneſs thy ſelf dot deck, 
Such as decaycth never, 
Like to thy ſelf make all thy Prieſts on carth, 
Blcff'd fathers to thy ſons of th* ſecond birth, 


Thou cam'ſt ro do the will of him thar ſear thee. 
And didft his honour ſeek, 

More than thine own : well may ir then repent thee. 
Being thy ſelf ſo meek, 

To have admitted them into the place 

Ot ſons,thar-ſeek their fathers ro diſgrace, 


Lord,granrt that the abuſe may be reform'd, 
Before it ruine bring 

Upon thy poor deſpiſed Church,transfornm'd: 
As it *r were no ſuch thing : 

Thou that the God of order art, and peace, 

Make curs'd confuſion and contention ceaſes 


The Bithop. 


Ti: Biſhop > Yes : why not > Whar doth that inane: | | | 


Import that is unlawful, or unfit > 
To ſay the Oycrſeer is the ſame. 
In ſubſtance, and no burr, I hope, in it : 
But ſure if men did nor deſpiſe the thing, 
Such ſcorn upon the name they would nor fling. 


Some Priefts, ſome Presbyrers, I mean, would be 
Each Overſeer -of his ſev'ral cure, 
Bur one ſuperiour, ro overſee 
Them altogether, they will nor endure : 
This the main diff*cence is, rtbar I can fee, 
Biſhops they would not have, burthey wor. b4 be,2-+ 
P 5s. By 


32 T he Synagogme 

Bur who can ſhew of old that ever any 

Pcesbyreries withour their Biſhops were 3 

Though Biſhops withour Presbyreries many, 

Ar firſt awſt needs be, almoſt every where ? 
That Presbyrers from Biſheps ficſt aroſe, 


1” afliſt them, *s probable, nor theſe from thoſe, 


However, a tive Biſhop Ieſteem 
The higheſt officer the Church on earth 
Can have, as proper to it ſelf, and deem 
A Church withour one an imperfe& birth, 
It conſtitured ſo ar firſt, and maimed, 
If whom it had, it afterwards diſclaimed, 


All order firſt from unity ariſcrh, 
And th” eſſence of ir is ſubordinarion, 
Whoever this contemns, and thar deſpiſeth, 
May talk of, but intends nor, reformarion, 
*Tis not of God, of Nature,or of Arr, 
T. aſcribe ro all what's proper to one part,. 


Forule andrto be ruled are diſtin& 

And ſcv*ral duties, ſey*rally belong 

To {cv; ral p:rſons can no more de link's 
In all rogether, than amidſt the throng 

Of rude unruly paſſions, in the hear, 

Reaſon can ſce to at her ſoveraign part. 
Bur a good Biſhop, as a render father, 

Doth teach and rule the Church, and is obey'd« 
 Andricv'renc'd by it, ſo much the rather, 

; By how much he delighred more to lead 

| Allbyhisownexanple in the way, 

Thcn puniſh any, when they go altray, 
Lord,theu the Biſhop, and chief Sh-pherd, arr 
Qf all thar flock, which thou haft purchaſed 
With thine own bloud +: to them thou do'ſt impard 
"The benefits, which thou haſt merited, 

Teachirg, and ruling, by thy blefled ſpirir, 

I-k&ir fouls in grace, til] glory they inhet ir, 
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The Rars which thon doft hold in thy right hand, . | 
The Angels of the Churches, Lord, dirc&. 
Clearly thy boly will ro underſtand, 
And do accordingly : Ler no defe@, 
Nor fault,no not in our New Politicks 
Provoke thee to remove our candle-ſticks, 


Bur, ler thy Urim and thy Thummim be 

Garments of praiſe t* adorn thine holy ones :- 

Light and perfeRion ler all men ſce 

Brightly ſhine forth in thoſe rich precious ones;, 
Of whom thou wile make a foundation, 
Toraiſe thy new. Hieruſalem upon. 

And, ar the brightneſs of irs ribag, ler 

All nations wich rhy people ſhour for joy 2: 

Salvation for walls and bulwarks ſec 

Abour it, that nothing may it annoy, 
Then the whole Warld thy Dioceſs ſhall be, 
And Biſhops all bur Suffragans ro Thee, 


wb _ 
wc —— 


Church Feftivals.. 


| Arrow of time, Eternity in brief 
Compendiums Epitomiz'd, the chict 
Contents, che Indices, rhe Title-pages 
Of allpaſt,preſenr, and ſucceeding ages, 
Sublimare graces, antidated glories, 
The cream of holineſs, 
The inventories. 
Of future blefledneſs, 
The Florilegia of celeſtial ſtories, 
Spirits of joyes, the reliſhes and cloſes 
Ot Angels muſick, pcarls diſſolved, roſes. 
Pertumed, ſugar*d honey-combs, delights. 
Never too highly priz'd, 
The marriage rites, . 
Which duly ſolemaniz! 
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Uther efpouſed fonds ro bridal nights, 

} Gilded ſun-beams, refined Elixars, 

| - Andquinteficntial extradts of Rars ; 

Who lovcs nor you,dorth bur in vain profeſs 
That he luvcs God, or heaven, or happineſs, 


TheSabbath, Or Lords day. 


Aile Vaile 

Holy Wholly 
King of 'dairs, To thy praiſe, 
The Emperouz, For evermore, 
Oc univerſal - Muſt the rcherſal 


Monarch of time, the weeksOf all, that honour ſceks 
Perpetual Diftatour, Under the worlds Creatour, 


Nhy My 

Beauty Duty 

Far exceeds Yer muſt needs 

The reach of arr, Yicld thee mine hearr, 
To-blazon fully, And that nor dully : 


And I thy light eclipſe, Spirits of fouls,nor lips 
When I moſt ſtrive to raiſe Hone,are fit to praiſe thee, 


thee, 
What Thar 
Nothing Slow thing 
Elle can be, Time by thee 
Fhou only arr. Harth gor the ſtarr, ? 
Th? extraQted ſpiris And doth inherir 


Of all Eternity, That immortalicy 
BySſavour antidated.. Which fin anticipated» 


Q 

Thar] 

Could lay by 

This body ſo, 

Fhat my ſoul right be 

Incorporate with thice, 

49d no more to fix daies owe, The 
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The Annunciation, or Lady day, 


| f the mufick of the ſphears 
Let men,and Angels,zoyn in conforr theirs, 
So great a meſſenger, 
From heaven toearth, 
Is ſcldom ſeen, 
Artir'd in fo much glory, 
A meſſage welcomer, 
Fraught with more mis3h, 
Hath never been 
Sub|R of any ſtory - 
This by a double right, if any may, 
Be rruly Rid the worlds birth-day. 
The making of the world ne*cr coſt 
So dear, by much, as to redeem it loſt. : 
God ſaid bur, Let it be, -* ' 
Andev'ry thing 
Was made ſtraightway, 
So as he faw it ms, : 
Bur e*er that he could ſce 
A courſe to bring 
Man gone aſtray 
To the place where he ſtood; 
His wiſdam with his mercy, for mans ſake, 
Againſt his juſtice part did rake, 


And the refulrt was this daics news, 
Able the meſſenger himfelf © amuſe, 
As wel as her, to whom 
By him *cwas tolg, 
That though ſhe were 
A Virgin purc,and kgew 
No man, yer in hcr. wamb, 
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Aſon ſhe ſhould 
Conceive and bear, 
As ſure as God was true. 
Such high place in his favour ſhe poſſefled, 
Being among all women bletled, 


Bur bleſt eſpecially in this, 
Thar the believ'd, and for eternal bliſs 
Reli*d on him, whom ſhe 
'Ner felf ſhould bear, 
And her own'fon 
Took for her Saviour- 
And if chicre any be, 
Thar when rhey hear, 
As ſhe had done 
Sure their behaviour, 
They may be blefled, as.the was, and ſay, 
"Tis cheir AnnunCiarion day, 


0 4 
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The Nativity, or Chriſtmas day. 
Nfold thy facc, unmask thy ray, 
Shine forth bright ſun, double the day. 


Let no malignant miſty fume, 
Nor foggy vapour, once preſume 


Wy * Tointerpoſc thy perfe&t 4a 
[7 og $ 


This day, which mak<cs.us love thy light 
For eyec better, that we could | 
Thar bleſſcd objeRt once behold, 
Which is both the circumference, 

And center of all excellence : 

Or rather neither, but a treaſure. 
Unconfined without m:aſure, 

Whoſe center, and circumference, 
Including all prebeminencc, 

Excluding nothing bur defect, 


And: 


Fhe SYHABOEN, 
And infinite in each refpe&, 
Is equally both here and there, 
And now, andthen, and e&v'ry where, 
And alwaies, one, himſelf, rhe ſame 
A being far above a riame. | 
Draw nearer then, and freely poure 
Forth all thy light inco that houre, 
Which was crowned with his birth, 
And made heaven envy earth, 
Let not his birth-day clouded be, 
By whom thou ſhineſt,and we ſce. 


_—_. 


—— 


The Circumciſion, or New-years day. 


Cm berids my fins ! Muſt ſmare ſoſoon. 
Seize on my Saviours tender fleſh ſcarce-grown 
Unto an eighth daies age ? 
Can nothing elle aflwage 
The wrath of heaven, bur his infant-bloud; 
Innoccar infant, infinitely good ! 


Is this thy welcome to the waild great God ! 
No ſooner born, bur ſubje& ro the rod 

Of ſin-incenſed wrath 2 

Alas, what pleaſure hath 
Thy Fathers juſtice ro begin thy paſſion, 
Almoſt rogcrher with thine incarnation ? 


15.ir to antidate thy dearth > T* indite ' 
Thy condemnation himſelf, and write 
The copy with thy bloud, 
Since nothing is ſo good? 
Or, is*ſt by this experiment to try, 
Whether thou beeſt boig mortal, and canft die > 


If man muſt needs draw bloud of God, yer why 
Staycs he not rill thy rime be come to die 
 Did'& thou thus early bleed 


For 
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For us to ſhew whar necd 
We have ro haſten unto thee as faft, 


Aad learn thar all the time is loſt that's paſt >- 


Tis true we ſheuld do fo ; Yer inthis bloud 


There's ſomething elſe,that muſt be underſtood<. 


Ir ſeals thy covenant, 

Thar ſo we may not want 
Witneſs enough againſt thee ,thar thou art. 
Made ſubje& ro the Law, to aQ our part. 


The ſacrament of thy regeneration 

It cannor be; It gives no intimation 
Of wharthoy wert, bur we : 
Native impurity ; 

Original corruption, was nor thine, 

Bur only as thy rightceuſneſs is mine. 


In holy Bapriſm this is brought ro me, 
As that in Circumcifion.was to thee : 
So that thy loſs and pain 
Do prove my Joy and gain, 
Thy Circumciſion writ thy death in bloud : 
Baptiſm in water ſcals my livclihood, 


O bleſſed change ! Yer,rightly underſtood, 
That bloud was warer, and this water's bloud- 
Whar ſhall I give again, 
To recompence thy pain ? 
Lord, rake revenge upon me for this ſmart : 
To quit thy fore-skin, circumciſe my heart, 


—— — 


The Epiphany,or Twelfrhday.. 
Rear, without controverfic grear, 
They thar do know it will confcſs 
The myſtery of godlineſs ; 
Whercof the Goſpgl doth intear, 


God: 
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God inthe flefh is manifeſ}, 
And thar, which hath forever been 
Inv ifible, may now be ſeen, 
Th? eternal deity new dreſt, 


Angels ro ſhepherds brought thenews 2 
And Wiſcmen guided by a Star, 
To ſeek the ſun are come from tar : 

Gentiles have got the ſtart of Jews. 


The ſtable and the manger hide 
His glory from his own ; but theſe, 
Though ſtrangers, his reſplendent rayes * 
Of Majeſty divine have ſpy'd. 


Gold,frankincenſe, and myrrhe, they give; 
And worſhipping him plainly ſhow, 
Thar unto him they all things owes 
By whoſe free gift ic is they live. 


Though clouded in a vail of fleſh, 
The ſun of righteouſneſs appears, 
Melting cold cares,andfroſty fears, 
And making joyes ſpring up afreſh, 


O thar his light and influence, 
Would work effeQually in me 
Anorher new Epiphany, 

Exhalc, and elevate me hence ; 

Thar, as my calling doth require, 
Star-like I may to others ſhine, 
And guide them to thar ſun divine, 

Whoſe day-light never ſhall expires 


The Paſſion, or Good Fryday. 


= day my Saviour dy'd : and del live > 
L What hath not ſorrow ſlain me yer 7 
Did the immortal God vouchſafe to give 
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Hislife for mine, and do I ſer 

More by my wretched life, than he by his, 
So full of glory, and of bliſs > 


Did his free mercy, and meer love ro me, 
Make him forſake his glorious throne, 

And mount a croſs, rhe ſtage of infamy, 
Thar ſo he might nor dic alone, 

Bur dying ſufter more through grief and ſhame, 
Than mortal men have pow'r to name ? 


And can ingratitude ſo far prevail, 
To keep me liviag ſtill > Alas! 

Methinks ſome thorn out of his crown, ſome nail, 
Ar leaft his ſpear, might pierce, and paſs 

Thorow, and thorow, till it riey'd mine heart, 
As the right deathedeſerving part, 


And doth he nor expe it ſhould be ſo ? 
Woeuld he Jay down a price ſo great, 

And nor look that his purchaſes ſhould grow 
Accordingly > Shall I defear 

His juſt defire > O no, it cannot be : 
His death muſt needs be death ro me. 


My life*s not mine, bur his : for he did die 
Thar I might live : yerdied ſo, 

Thar being dead he was alive; and1 
Thorow the gates of death muſt go 

To live with him : yea, to live by himhere 
Is a part in his death to bear. 


Die then, dull ſoul, and if chou canſt not die, 
Diffolve thy felf into a ſea 
Of living tears, whoſe ftreams may ne*c godry, 
Nor turned be another way, 
Till they have drown'd all joyecs, butthoſe alone, 
. Which ſorrow claimeth for irs own, 


For ſorrow hath irs joyes ; and lam glad . That 
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Thar I would grieve, if | donor? 

Bur, if I neither could, nor would, be fad, 
And ſorrowful, this day, my lor 

Would be to grieve for ever, with a gricf 
Uncapable of all relief, 


No grief was like that, which he griey'd for me, 
A greater grief than can be told : 

And like my grieffor him no grief ſhould be, 
If I couldgrieveſo, as I would : 

Bur what 1 would,and cannor, he doth ſee, 
And will accepr, that dy'd for me. 


Lord, as thy grief and dearh for me arc mine, 
For thou haſt given them unto me 2 

So mydeſires to grieve and die are thine, 
For they are wrought only by thee. 

Not for my ſake then, bur thine own, be pleaſed 
With thar, which thou thy ſelf haſt raiſed, 


The Reſurreion, or Eaſter day, 


P, andaway, 
Thy Saviou's gone before, 
Why doſt thou ſtay, 
Dull ſoul > Behold the door 
Is open, and his Precept bids thee riſe, 
Whoſe pow*r hath yanquiſh'r all thine enemies, 


Say nor, 1 live, 

Whilſt in the grave thou ly*t: 
He that doth give 

Thee life would have thee prize*c 
More highly than ro keep it burr'd, where 
Thou canſt not make the *ruirs of ic appear. 


Is rottenneſs, 
And duſt ſo pleaſantrothee, 
That happineſs, 
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And heaven,cannort wooe thee 
To ſhake thy ſhackles off, and leave behind thee 
Thoſe fetters, which ro death, and hell go bind thee ? 


In vain thou ſay ſt, 
Tharrt bury'd with thy Saviour, 
If thou delay'ſt, 
To ſhew, by thy behaviour, 
That thou art rifen with him ; Till thou ſhine 
Like him, how canſt thou ſay his light is thine ? 


Early he roſe, 
And with him brought the day, 
Which all thy foes 
Frighted out ef the way : 
And wilt thou ſhiggard-like turn in thy bed, 
Till noon-ſun beams draw up thy drowlic head 2? 


Open thine eyes, 
Sin-ſciſed ſoul, and ſe 
What cobweb-rycs 
They are,thar rrammel thee : 
Nor profics, pleaſures, honours, as theu thinkeſt ; 
Bur loſs, pain,ſhame, at which thou vainly winkefſt, 


Allthar is good 
Thy Saviour dearly bought, 
_ With his hearts bloud ; 
And is muſt there be ſonghr, 
Where he kecps reſidence, who roſe this day : 
Linger no longer then ; up, and away. 


The Aſcention, or holy Thurſday. 


Ounrt,mounr,my ſoul,and climbe,or rather flye, 
With all thy force on high, 
Thy Saviour roſe nor only, but aſcended : 
And he muſt be attended 


Bork 
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Bath in his conqueſt and his triumph ros, 
His glories ſtrongly wooe 
His graces to them, and will not appear 


©? [1n their full luſtreunrill bork be there, 


Where he now fits, not for himſelf alone, 
Burt thar upon h's throne 
All his redeemed may attendants be, 
Robed,and crown'*\ as 112, 
Kings without Couttiers acc *zone men, they iy s 
And do'ſt thou thin to ſt:y 
Behind on carth,whilſt thy King reigns in heaven, 
Yernor be of thy happineſs bereaven ? 


Nothing that thou canſ think worth havings here, 
Nothing is wanting there, 
That thou canſt wiſh, to make thee truly ble, 
And, above all the reſt, 
Thy life is hid with God in Jeſus Chriſt, 
Higher than what is high'ſ. 
Ogrovel then no longer here on earth, 
Where mis'ry ev*ry moment drowns thy mirth, 


Bur tour, my ſoul, and ſoar above the skyes, 
Where thy true treaſure lies, 
Though with corruption, and mortality 
Thou clogg'*d and pinion'd be ; 
Yer thy feet thoughts, and ſprightly wiſhes,may 
Speedily glide away. 
To what thou canſt not reach, ar leaſt aſpire, 
Alcend, if net in deed, yer in deſire. 


———_— 


Whitſunday, 


| N# ſtartle not to hear thar ruſhing wind, 
|  Wherewiththis place is ſhaken : 
Atcnd a while, and thou ſhalt quickly find, 
How much thou art miſtaken ; , 
I 


Tf thou think here 
Is any caulc of fear. 


Seeſt rhou not how on thoſe twelve rev'rend heads 
Sit cloyen —_— of fire > 
And as the rumor of that wonder ſpreads, 
The mulrirude Io 
To ſee it : and 
Yet more amazed Rand 


To hear at once fo _—_ variety 
angu age from them _ 
Of whom they —_ be bold to lay the 
Bred no where <A at - 
And never were 
In place ſuch words-ro hear. 


Mock nor, yreſnen deſpiſers of rhe ſpirir, 
Ar what's to you unknown : 
This carneſt he hath ſent, who muſt inherir 
All nations as his own : 
Thar they ray know 
How much to him they owe. 


Now that he is aſcended up on high 
To his celeſtial throne, 
And hath led captive all captivity, 
Hee'llnor receive alone, 
But likewiſc give 
Gifts unto all thar live 


To all that live by him, that they may be, 
In his dne rime, each one, 
Partakers with him in his vigory, 
Nor he triumph alone, 
But rake all his 
Unto him where he is. 


To fit them for which bleſſed ſtare of glory, 
This is his agent here ; 


@ * 
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To publiſh to the World that happy ſt 
Alwaics, and every han, l 
This refident © 
Embaſladour is ſent. 


Heavens legier upon earth to counterwork 
The minesthar Saran made, 
And bring to light thoſe enemies, thar lurk 
Under ſins gloomy ſhade 2 
Thar hell may nor 
Still boaſt whar ir hath gor, 


Thus Babels curſe, confuſion, is retriev'd, 
Diverſity of romgues - 
By this diviſion of the ſp*cit reliev'd : 
And to prevent all wrongs, 
One faith unites 
People of diff rent rites, 


Q let his intertainment than be ſuch, 
As doth him beſt befit: 
Whart ever he requirerh rhink not much 
Freely to yield him it : 
For who doth this 
Reaps the farſt fruits of bliſs, 


Trinity Sunday. 
Race, Wit, and Arr, ailit me : for I ſee 
The ſubje& of this daies ſolemnity 
So far Excels in worth, 
That ſooner may 
1 drajn the ſea, 
Or drive the day 
With light away, 
Than fully ſer it forth, 
F xcept you joyn all three to take my part, 
And chicfly grace fill both my head and heart; 
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Stay, bufic ſou), preſume not ro enquire 
Too much of what Angels can bur admire, 
And never comprehend : 
The Trinity 
In Unity, 
And Unity 
In Trinity, 
All reaſon doth tranſcend. 
God Father, Son God, and God Holy Ghoſt, 
Who moſt admirerh, magnifieth moſt, 


And who meft magnifies beſt underſtands, 
And beſt expreficth whar the heads, and hands, 
ARd hearts, of all men living, 
When moft they try 
Toglerifie, 
And raiſc on high, 
Fall ſhorr, and lie 
Groveling below : Mans giving 
Ts but reftoring by retail, with loſs, 
Whart from his God he firſt receiy'd in groſs, 


Faith muſt perform the office of invention, 
Ang Elccution firuck with apprehenſion 
Of wonder ſilence keep, 
Nor rongues, but eyes 
Likfr to the skies 
In reverend wilc, 
Beſt ſolemnize 
This day 2: whereof the deep 
Myſterious ſubje& lies our of the reach 
Of wit to learn, much more of arr to reach, 


Then write Noz ultra here ; Look nor for leaye 
To ſpeak'of what thou never canſt conceive 
Wor hily,as thou ſhouldeſt ; 
4 And it ſhall be 
Enough for rhee, 
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if nonc but he 
Himſelf doth ſee, 
Theugh thou canlt nor, thou wouldeſi 
Make ts praiſe giorious, who is alone 
Thrice blefled one in three, and three in one, 


Invitation. 


* Urn in, my Lord, turn into mc ; 
Mine heatt's an homely place : 
Bur chou canſt make corruption flee, 
And fill it with thy grace, 
So furniſhed it will be brayey * 
And arich dwelling thou ſhalt haye, 


It waSthy lodging once before, 
It builded was by thee : 
But I co fin ſer ope the door, 
Ir render'd was by me, 
And ſo thy building was defac'd 
And in thy room anoiher plac'd, 


But he uſutps, the right is thine ; 
O d.{pofleſs him, Lord. 
Do thou bur ſay, this heart is mine, 
He's gone at the firſt word, 
Thy word*s thy will, thy wilPs thy power, 
Thy time is alwaics; now's mine hour. 


Now ſay to fin, depart: 

And,ſoa give me thine neart, 
1hou, that by ſaying, [.et it be, didſt makgit, 
CanRt, itthou wilc, by ſaying, Give't megake it, 


Comfort. in Extremity- 
Las! my Lord is goings 
Oh iy woe ! 
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Ic will be mine undoing ; 


ego 
P11 run and overtake Pim : 
If he ſtay, 
Vl cry aloud-,and make him 
Look this way. 
O ſtay,my Lord,my love,'tis !. 
Comfort me quickly, oz I dye, 


Cheer up thy drooping ſpirits, 
I am here, 
Mine all-ſufficient merits 
Shak appear 
Brfore the throne of glory 
In thy ſiead : 
T'U put into thy ſtory 
What IT did. 
I ift up thine eyes ſad ſoul, and ſee 
Thy Saviour here, Loe, 1 am he, 


Alas! ſhall I prefenc 

My finfulneſs 
To thee ? rhou wilt refent 

The loathſomneſs, 
B2 ot afraid, 1'll take 

Thy ſens on me, 
- Aad all my favour make 

To ſhine on thee. 

Lord,what thou'lt have me,thou muſt make me. 
As T have made thee now, I take thce, 


Reſolution and Aſſurance. 
Bp wilt love me, Wilr thou not? 
Beſhrew that not : 
It was my ſin begor 
That queſtion [rſt : Yes, Lord, thou wilt ; 
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Thy blaud was ſpile 
To waſh away my guilt, 
Lord, I will love thee, Shail I not > bo 
Beſhrew that nor, 
*Twas dcatbs accurſed plor 
To pur that queſtion ; Yes, I will, 
Lord love thee ful 
In ſpite of all my ill, - 
Then life, and love continu: ill 
We ſhall, and will, 
My Lord and I,unctill, 
In his celeſtial hill, 
We love our fill, 
When he bath purged all mine il1. 


Vous broken and renewed. 


G-4id I not ſo, thar I would fin no more 2 
Witneſs my God, I did ; 
Yer I am run again upon the ſcore : 
My faults cannex be hid, 


Whart ſhall I do? Make vows, and break them till > - 
| * Twill be but Jabour loſt ; | 
My good cannot prevail againſt mine ill : 
The bus nels will be croſt, 


O, ſay not ſo ; thou canſt nor rell whar ſtrength 

Thy God may give thee ar the length : 
Renew thy vows, and if thou keep the laſt, 

Thy God will pardon all that's paſt, (may*lt 
Vow, whilſt thou canſt ; while thou can vow, thou 
Perhaps perform ir, when thou thinkeſt leaſt, 


Thy God hath nor deny'd thee all, 
Whilt he permits thee bur ro call ; 

Call ro (hy Godtor you ro keep 
7 po 


484, 
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Thy vows, and if thou break them weep, 
Weep for thy-broken vows,and vow again. 
Vows made with tears cannor be ſtill in vain. 
Then once again 
I vow to.mend my ways, 
Lord, ſay Amen, 
And thine be all the praiſe, 


Confuſion, 


O ! How my mind 
| Is gravell'd ! 


'Y Not a thoughr 
*# Thatl1 can find 
| 7 Bur's ravel'd 
All ro nought. 
Short ends of threds, 
And narrow ſhreds, 
Of liſts, 
Knots ſnarled ruffs, 

Looſe broken tufrs 

Of ewiſts, 
Are my torn meditations ragged cloathing, 
Which wound, and woven ſhape a ſure for nothing ; 
One whilc Ithink,and then I am in pain 
Tothink how to unthink that thoughr again, 


How can my ſoul 
But famih 
With this food ? 
Pleaſures full bow] 
Taftes rammiſh, 
Taints the blood. 
Prokir pick. $ bones, 
And chews on flones 
That choak ; 
Honour climbs hills, 


T he $ynagognes FT | 
Fats not, bur fills 
With ſmoak, 

And whilſt my theughts are greedy upon theſe, 
They paſ;, by pearls, and ſtoop to pick up peaſe, 
Such wath and draff is fit for none but ſwine : 
And ſuch 1 am not, Lord, it I amthine, 

Cioath me ancw, and tced me then afreſh 2. 

Elle my ſoul dies famiſh*c, and ſtarv'd with ficſh. 


— —_ 


A Paradox. 
The warſe the better, 


\WElcome wine health:this ſickneſs makes me well, 
, Med'cins adicu : 
When with diſeaſes I have liſt ro dwell, 
I'll wiſh for you, 


Welcome my ſtrengrh : this weakneſs makes me. able; 
Powers adlcu : 


When I ain weary 5 own of ſtanding table, 
I'll with for you. 


Welcome my wealth : this loſs hath gain'd me more, . 
Riches adicu : 

When I again grow greedy to be poor, 
1'I1l wiſh tor you, 


Welcome my credit : this diſgrace is glory, 
Honours adieu : 

When for renown,and fame I ſhall be ſorry,. 
T 11 wiſh for you, 


Welcome content : this ſorrow is my joys 
Pleaſures adicu * 


When I deſire ſuch griefs as may anoy,. 
I'll wiſh for you. 


Health trength,and riches,credir, and content,. 
C3 fie: 


72 The Synaggue. 

Are ſpared beſt, ſomerime«, when th:y are ſpent : 
Sickneſs and weakneſs,loſs, diſgrace, and ſorrow, 
Lend moſt ſomerimes, when they moſt ſeem to borrow, 
Bleſt be the hand,that helps by hurting, gives 
= raking, by forſaking,me, relieves, 
It in my fall my riſing be thy will, 
Lord, I will ſay, The worſc the better ſtill, 
VII ſpeak the Paradcx, maintain thou ir, 
And ler thy grace ſupply my want of wir, 

Leave me nolearning that a man may ſec, 

So 1 may be a {cholar unto thee, 


| Inmates, 
' A NhouſeT had ( anhcart I mean ) ſowide 
| A And full of ſpacious rooms on every fide, 
That viewing it I thought 1 might do well, 
Rather than keep ir void, and make no gain, 
©f whar I cou!d nor uſe, to enrerrain 
Such gueſts as came; | did ; But whar befcl 
Mc quickly in that courſe, 1 ſigh ro tell, 


Agueſt I bad { alas! I have her ſtill) 

A great big-belly'd gueſt enough ro fill 
Tac vaſt content of he)l, Corruption, 

By interraining her, I Joſt my righr 

To more than all the world hath now in fight, 
Each day,cach hour,almoſt,ſhe breuht forth one, 
Or other baſe-bcgor Tran'greflion, 


Tne charge grew great. T,that had loſt before 
All that | hae, was forced now to ſcore 

For all the charges of their maintenance 
In dooms-day book : Whoever knew't would ſay 


| N The leaſt ſum there was more than I could pay, 


When firſt *rwas due,beſide continuance, (hance, 
Which could not chuſ but much the debt _ 
(0 
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T he Synagognt. 
To eaſe me fi: I wiſh't her to remove ? 
Buc ſhe would nor, I ſu*d her then aboye, 
And begg'd the Court of heaven bur in yain, - 
To caſt her our. No, I could nor evade 
The bargain, which ſhe plead:d I had made, 
That, whilſt both lived, I ſheuld entertain, 
£t mine own charge, borh her and all her train, 


No h:|p then,bur or T muſt dyeor ſhe , 

And y:t my death of no availe would be : 
For one death 1 had dy'd already, ther, 

When firſt ſhe Iiv'd in me 7 and now to dye 

Another deach again were bur to tye, 
And cwiſt them both into arhi.d, which wh-n 
It oacc hath ſciz'd on,never Jooſeth men, * 


Her death might be my life z bur ker to kill 
I,of my ſe}f,had neither power nor will, ? 
So deſp*rate was my caſe, Whillt I delay'd, 
My gueft ſtill reem*d, my debrs ſtill greater grew ; 
The lcſs I had to pay,the more was due, 
The more 1 knew,the more I was afraid : 
The more | mus'd,the more 1 was diſmaid, 


Ar laſt I learn'd, there was no way but one : 

ﬀA friend muſt do it for me, He alone, 
Thar is the Lord of life,by dying can 

Save men from death, and kill Corrupcion : 

And many years ago the decd was done, 
His heart was pierc'd ; out of his ſide there rar 
Sins corrafives,reſtoratives for man, 


This precious balm I begg'd,for pities ſake, 

Art metrcies gate ; where Faith alone may take, 
Whar Grace and Truth do offer lib'rally, 

Bounty ſaid, Come. 1 heard it,and believed : 

None cyer there complain*d, _ wasrelieved, 


4 Hope _þ 


54 The Synagogue. - 
Hope waiting upon Faith ſaid inftaniiy, 
That thenceforth I ſhould live, Corruption Jve, 


And ſo fhe dy'd, 1 live, Burt yer, alas ! 
We are not partcd, She is where ſhe was, 
Cleaves faſt unto me till, looks through mine 2yer. 
Speaks in my tongue, and nuwſcrh in my mind, 
Works with minc hands: her body's lctt behind, 
Although her ſoul be gone, My miſerics _ 
All flow from hence 3 from hence my woes arte, 


7 loath my (elf, becauſe 1 1:ave her not : 
Yer cannot leave her. No, ſhe is my ior, 

Now b:ing d:a, that living was ny choice : 
And ſtill, trough dead,ſhe bath conc. ves and bears, 
Many faults daily, and as many fcars ; 

All which for vengeance call with a loud voice, 

And drown my comforts with tneir deadly noiic, 
Dead bodies kept unbury*d quickly tink, 

And putrifie: How can | then but think 

Corruption noyſome, even mortifi'd 2 
3honugh ſuch ſhe were before, yer ſuch ro me 
She tcemed nor. Kind tools can never ſee, 

Or will not credir, untill chcy have t1y'g, 

That tricndly looks oft falſe intents do hide, 


Bur mortifi'd Cortuption lies unmaskr, 
Blabs her own fecret filchineſs unaskr, 
To all that underſiange her, That do none, 
In whom ſhe lives c:nbraced with delight : 
She fiſt of all deprives them of their ſight 3 
Then doat thcy on her, as upon their own, 
And the tothem ſcems beauriful alone, 


Bur woe is me ! One part of me is dead : 
The other l'vcs Yer that which livesis led, 
Or rather earry*d captive unto fin, 

By the dead part. | am aliving grave, 
And a dead body 1 within mx have. 


The Synagognes- 
The worſe part of the berrer, oft doth win « 
And, when 1 thould have ended, I begin. 


The ſcent would choak me, were it nor that grace. 
Sometimes vouchlaferh ro perfume the place, 
With odours of the ſpirir, which do caſe me;, 
And counterpoiſc Corruption, Blefled ſpirit, 
Altheugh cternal rorments be my merir. 
And of my ſclt Tranſgreſſions only pleaſe me, 
Adde grace cnough bing reviv'd to raile me.. 


Challenge thine own, Ler net intruyers hold. 
Againſt thy right, what to my wrong 1 ſold; 
Having no ſtate my lelf, bur tenancy,. 
And tenancy at will, what could I grant 
Thar is nor voidcd, it thou ſay, avaunt ? 
O ſpeak the word, and make theſe inmates flzez: 
Or, which is one, take me to dwcll with tice, 


—} 
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The Curb. 


Eace,rebel thought: doſt thou not know ity Kingg, 
| _ My God, is here ? 
Cannot his preſence, if no other thing, . 
Make thee forbear > 
Or were he abſent, all 'the Rtanders by 
Are but his ſpyes : 
And well he knows, if thou ſhould'ſt ic deny, 
| Thy words were-lyes. 
If others will nor, yet I muſt, and wall, 
Myſelt complain. 
My- God, cv*n now a baſe rebellious thought 
Bcgaryto move, 
And ſubrly-rwining with me would have wrougic 
Me from thy love :- 2 
Fain he would have me to belicye, that fin, 
And thoy migin both 


C. 5+ Take: | 


Fg 2 This 
E Take up my heart together for = Inne, 
| "i And ncither loath 

F The.athers company ; a while fir till, 

1 And part again, 


Tcll me,my God, how this may be redreſt, 
The faulr is great, 

And I the guilcy parry have conteſt, 

| { muſt be bear, 

| AndI refufe not puniſhment for this, 

Though to my pain ; 

$0 1 may Icarn to do no more amiſs, 
Nor fin again ? 

CorreQ me,ifthou wilt ; bur reach me then, 
Whar I ſhall do, 


SET Lord of my life, methinks I hear thee fay, 
(C4 $1 That labours eas'd : 
| The faulc,thar is confeſt, is done away, 
if 85 And thou art plcav'd, 
WES How can I fin again,and wreng thee then; 
; [F378  Thardoſtrelenr, 
['R And ceaſe thine anger ftraighr,as ſoon as men 
18 - Do bur repeat ? 
BT Norcbcl thorghr; for if thou move again, 
| I'il tell that rov. 


The loſs. 


Hz: march is made 
Berween my lcve and me: 
me And therefore glad, 
$4 . . And merry, now Þl be, 
"238 Eome glory,crown 
j' My head, 
 Andpicaſures drown 
My bed | 


£ 
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The Synagopnes. 
Of thorns in down» 
Sorrow, be gone, 
Delighr, | 
And joy alone 
Bcfic 
My honey, Moon. 
Be packing now, 
You comb'rous cares, and fears 2 
Mirth will allow 
No room to ſighs and tears, 
Whilft thus I lay, 
As raviſht with delight, 
I heard one ſay, 
So foolsthzir friends requites 
I knew the volce 
My Lords, 
And at the noiſe 
His wores 
- Did make,aroſe. 
I look*d, and ſpy'd 
Each where, 
And loud!y cry'd, 
My dcar, 
Bur none reply'd; 
Then to my grief, 
I found my love was gone, 
Withour relief, 
Leaving me all alone, 


The Search. 


Y 77 hm t whichcr is my Lord departed 2 

What can my lovz,rhat is io render hearge 1, 

Forſak: ihe ſoul, which once he thorow carted, 
As if it never {matted 2 


No, 


4s 
» 


58 The Synagogue. 
No ſure my love is here if I could find him 2: 
He thart fills all can leave no place behind him. 
Bi oh ! my ſenſes are too weak ro wind him 3 
Or elſe I do not mind him. 


© no, I mind him not ſo as I cughe 3 

Nor ſeck him ſo as I by him was ſought, 

When 1 had loſt my (elf ;.he dearly bought 
Mc, that was ſold for noughr, 


Bur I have wounded him, that made me ſound ; 

Loſt him again, by whom 1 firſt was found : 

Him, that exalted me, have caſt to th* ground ;. 
My iins his bloud have drown'd, 


F | Tell me, oh !rcll me. {rhou alone cank cell ) 

Lord of my lite, where thou art gone to dwell : 

For ,in thine abſence heawn.ir felt is hell ; 
Virhout whce none is well, 


Or, if thou bce ſt not gone, but only hideſt 

Thy preſence in the piace where chou abideſt, 

Teach me the facred art, which thou providcit 
For all thei, whom thou guide!t 


To feck and find thee by. Elſc here I'll lic, 
nll rchou tind me. If thou Jet me dye, 
Thar only unto thee tor life do cry. 

| Thou dy 'ft as well as L 


For,it thou live in me; and I in thee, 
Fhen either both aliyve,or dead mult be 2 
At kcaft VIIlay my dcath on thee, and kee 
1f thou wilt not agree. 
Fortheugh thou be the Judge thy ſelf, I have 
Tix promile for ir, which thou canſt not wave, 
that nao ialvarion ar thine hands do crave, 
Eizou itt at failtro ſave, 


©h . !zek,ond god ms thin, or clic deny 


Thy. 


bei 
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T he Synagogue. """"_” 

Thy eruch,thy ſelf. Oh ! thou canſt not lye 

Shew thy ſelf conſtant ro thy word, draw nigh. 
Find me. Loe, here 11yc, 
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The Return, 
\ Oe,now my love appears ; 
| My tears 
Have clear'd mine cyes, I ſee 
fd Tor 
Thanks, bleſſed Lord, thinc abſence was my hell ; 
4nd, now thou art returned, I am wel}, | 


By this I ſee I muſt 
Nortruſt 
My joyes unto my ſelf : 
This ſhelf 
| Of roo ſecure,and too preſumpruons pleaſure 
| Hadalmoſt ſunk my ſhip,and drown'd my treaſure?. 


Who world have thought a joy 

| | S0 coy 

| To be cftended ſo, 

| Andgo- 

So [uddenly away ? As if enjoying 

Full pleaſure and contentment, were annoying, 


| Hercafter I had need 

Take heed, 

| Joyes, amongſt other things, 
Have wings, 

And warch their opportunitics of flighr, 

Converting in a moment day to aight; 


But,is'r cnovgh for me 
Tobe 

Inftruftzd te-be wile > 

Fri, 


60 The Synagogue. 
' And read a kQure unto them thar are 
Willing ro learn, how comfort dwels with care, 


He thar his joyes would keep 
Muſt weep ; 
And in the brine of tears, 
And fears, 
Muſt pickle them. That powder will preſerye z 
Faith with repentance is the ſouls conſerve, 


Learn to make much of care : 
Arare 
And precious balſom *cis 
For bliſs; 
Which of refides, where mirth with ſorrow meets 2 
Heavenly joyes on earth are birter-ſweets. 


LL — 


Inundations. 
VE talk of Nyahs flood, as of a wonder ; 


and well we may, 
The Scriptures ſay, 
The water did prevaile, rhe hills were nnder, 
And nothing could be ſeen bur ſes. 


And yet there are two other floods furpaſs 
Thar flood, as far, 
As heay*n one ſtar, 
Which many men regard,as little, as 
The ordina1i'ſt things thar are, 


The one is ſin, the other is ſalvation : 
And we muſt need 
Confeſs indeed, 
Thar either is an inundation, 
Which dorh the deluge far exceed, 
In Noals flood he and his houfhold liv'd + 


And there abode 
A wholc Ark-load 
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The Symagogue. 
Of other crearures,that were then repriey'd : © 
| Al! ſafely on the waters rode. 


Bur,when fin came, ir overflowed all, 
Arid \.'tnone frce 2 
Nay, even he, 
That knew no fin, could nur releaſe my theall, 
Bur thac he was made fin for me, 


And, when falvation came, my Saviours bloed 
Drown'd fn again, 
Win all irs train 
Of evils, overflowing them with good, 
W ith goud thar ever ſhall remain. 


©, let there be one other inundation, 
Let grace o*rflow 
In my foul fo, 
Thar thankfuineſs may level with ſalvation, 
And ſorrow fin may over-grow, 


Then will I praiſe my Lord and Saviour ſo, 
That Angels ſhall 
Admire mans fall, 
When they ſhall ſ:c Gods greateft glory grow, 
Where Satan thought to root our all. 


Sin. 
in, I would fain d:fine thee : but thou arc 
0g an uncouth thing :- 
All that I bring 
To ſhew rhee fuly,ſhews thee bur in part, 


I call thre the tranſgreſſion of the Law, 

And ye: 1 read, 

That fin is dead , 
Without the Law ; and thence its ſtrength doth draw, 


I fay thou 2it the ſting of death, *Tis true : 


And 


" 62 The Synagogue: 
. And yer I find 
, Dcath comes behind ; 
The work is done before the pay be due. 


1 ſay thou art the devils work, Yer he 

Should much rather 
Call thee father 2 

For he had been no devil bur for thee. 

Whart ſhall I call thee then > If death and devil, 
Righr underſtood, 
Be names too good, 

III fay thou art the quinteſlence of ev il, 


Travels at home. «+ 


Fr have I wiſh'd a traveller to be : 

Mine eyes did even itch the fights ro ſe, 
Thar I had heard and :read of, Ott I have 
Been greedy of occaſion, asthe grave, - 

Thar never ſaies cnough; yer ſtill was croſt, 
When opportunities bad promis'd moſt, 
Ar laſt I ſaid, what mecan'ſt thou, wandcing elf, 
To ſiraggle thus > Go travel firſt thy ſelf, 
Thy little world can ſhew thee wonders great : + 
The greater may have more,but not more ncat 
And curious pieces.Scarch, and rhou ſhalt tind 
Enough to ralk of, If thou wilt, thy mind. 
Europe ſupplies, and Aſia thy will, 
And Aﬀrick thine afteQiions, And if ſtill 
Thou liſt ro traycl further, pur thy ſcnſes 
For boch the Indics. Make no more prerences 
Of new diſcoveries, whilſt yer thine own, 
And ncareſt, little world is {till unknown, 
Away then with thy quadrants; compaſlcs, 
Globes,tables, cards,and maps,and minute glaſles-. 
Eay by thy journals, and thy diarics, 
Cloſe up thine ganals, and thine hiſtorics, 

Sundy 
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The Synagogue. 63 
Srudy thy ſelf and read what thou haft writ 
Inchinc own book, thy conſcience. Is it fit 
To Jabour after other knowledge ſo, 
And thine own neareſt, d:areſt, ſclt not know 2 
Travels abroad both dear and dang'rous are, 
Whilſt ofc the ſoul payes for the bodies fare, 
Travels at home are cheap,and ſafe. Salvation 
Comes mounted on the wings of meditation, # 
He that doth liv? at home, and learns to know 
God and himſelf, necdeth no further £6, 


The journey. 

[ [fe is*a journey. From our mothers wombs, 
j as houſes, we ſcr our : and in our tombs, 

As inns, we reſt, ti'l it be time to riſe 
*'wixt rocks and gults our narrow foot-path lies : 
Haughty preſumption and hell-deep deſpair 
Make our way dangerous, though lceming fair. 
The world with its inticements fleck and fly, 
$1abbers our ſteps, and makes them {lippery. 
The flefh, with its corruprions, clogs our tecer, 
And burdens us with loads of luits unmeer. 
The devil where we tread, doth ſpread his ſnares, 
And with temprations takes us unawares, 
Our footſtcps are our thoughts,our words,our works : 
Th:ſe carry us along; in rheſe there lurks 
Envy, luft, avarice,ambirion, 
The crooked turnings to p:rdition, 
One while we creep amongſt the thorny brakes 
Of worldly profits; andthe devil rakes 
Delight to [ce us pierce our ſelves with ſorrow 
To day, by thinkisg what may bz to morrow. 
Another whilc we wade, and wallow, in 
Puddles of pleaſure ; and we never lin 
Daubing our ſelves, with dirty damin'd delights, 
Till ſelf-begorren pain our pleaſure frights, 
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Somerimes we ſcramble to ger vp the banks 
Of icy honour; and we break our ranks 
To ſtep before our fellows : though, they ſay, 
He ſooneſt tyreth, thar ſtill leads the way, 
Sometimes, when others juſtle and provoke us, 
We ſtir thar duſt our ſelyes, that ſerv:s to choak us; 
And raiſe thoſe tempeſts of contention, which 
Blow us befidethe way into the ditch, 
Our minds ſhould be our guids : bur they are blind, 
Our wills our-run our wits, or lag behind. 
Our furious paſſions, like unbridicd jades, 
Hurry us headJong to th' infernal ſhades, 
If God be not our guide,our guard, our friend, 
Eternal death will be our journeys end. 


—_— 


Engines. 


En often find, when nature's at a ſtand, 
And hath in vain try'd all her utmoſt ſtrength, 
Thar arther ape, can reach her out an hand, 
To piece her powers with to a full length. 
And may nor grace have means enough in ſtore, 
Whercwith to do as much as that, anqd more ? 


 u—_—_—_— 


She may : ſhe hath engines of cy*ry kind, 

To work what art and nature, when they view, 

Stupendious miracles of wonder find, 

And yer muſt needs acknowledge to be rrue; 
So far tranſcending all their pow*r and might, 
That they ſtand ev'n amazed at the fight. 


Take bur three inſtances; faith, hopc,and love, 
Souls help'd by the perſpeRive glaſs of faith 
Are able to perceive what is aboyc 
The reach of reaſon : yea, the Scripture ſaith, 
Ev'a h'm thar is inviſible behold, | 
And furure things, as if they'd been of old. war h 
ail 


The Synagogues 65 
Faith looks into the ſecrer Cabiner 
Of Gods cternal Counſels, and dath ſee 
Such my fterics of glory there, asſer 
Believing hearts on Jonging,rill they be 
Transtorm?*d to the fame image, and appear 
So altered, as it themſelves wcre there. 


Faith can raiſe earth to heaven, or draw down 
Heaven to carth, make both extreams to meer, 
Felicity and miſery, can crown 
R:proach with honour, {cafon ſowre with ſweet, 

Nothing's impoſſible co fairh » a man 
May do all things, that he believes he can, 


Hope found:d upon faith can raiſe the heart 
Aboveir ſclf in exp:Aarion 
Of what the ſoul deſireth for its part : 
Then, when irs time of tranimigration 
Is delay'd longeſt, yet as patiently 
To-mairt,as if*t were anſwer'd by and by, 


When prief unweildy grows, hope can abate 
The bulk to whar proportion it will : 
So that a large circumference of late 
A lirtle center ſhall nor reach to fill, 
Nor thac, which gyant-like before did ſtrour, 
Be able with a pigmey*s pace r* hold out. 


. Hope can diſperſe the thickeſt clouds of night, 
That fcar hath overſpread the ſoul withall, 
Ar.d make the datkeſt ſhadows ſhine as bright, 
As the Sun-beams ſpread on a filver wal). 
Sin-ſhaken ſouls Hope anchor-like holds ſteacy, 
When ſtorms and rempeſts make them _ _ 
iddy, 
Love led by faith, and fed with hope, is able ; 
Torraycl through the worlds wide wilderneſs ; 
And burdens ſecming moſt intollerable 


Borh to take up, and bear with cheerfulneſs, T 
X © 
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66 T he Synagogue. 
To do, or ſuffer, what appears in ſight 
Extreamly heavy, love will make moſt light. 


Yea, what by men is done,or ſuffered, 

Eirher for God,or clſe for one another, 

Though in ſelf it be much blemifhed 

With many impertcRions, which ſmorher, 
And drown,the worth,and weight of ir, yet fall 
Whar will, or can, love makes amends for all, 


Love doth unire,and knit, both make,and kecp 
Things one rogcther, which were otherwiſe, 
Or would be both divers,and diſtant. Deep, 
High,long and broad,or whatſocver fizc 
Eternity is of,or happineſs, 
Love comprehends it all, bec*t morec,or leſs, 


Give me this threefold cord of graces then, 


Faith, hope, and love, let them poſleſs mine heare, 


And gladly ll refignto other men 

All 1 can claim by nature, or by art. 
To mount a ſoul,and make It ſtill Nand fable, 
Theſe are alene Engines incomparable, 
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Tomy Reverend Friend the Author 


of the Synagoouc. 
$18, Jnagoeg 


Loy'd you for your Synagogue, before 
I knew your perſon ; but now love you more ; 
Becauſe I find | | 
{r is ſo true a piRure of your mind : j 
Which tunes your ſacred lyre 
Torhar erernal quire 
Where holy Herbert firs f 
( O ſhame to prophane wits} f 
And fings his and your Anthems, to the praile 
Of him that is the fiſt and laſt of daics, | 


Theſe holy Hymns had an Ethereal birth : | 
For they can raiſe ſad ſouls above the carth ; 
And fix them there 
Free from the worlds anxieties and fear, 
Herbert and you have pow'c 
To do this : ev'ry hour 
I read you kills a fin, 
Or lets a vertue in | 
To fight againſt ic ; and the Holy Ghoſt I 
Supports my frailries, leſt the day be loſt, | Þ 4 


This holy war, taught by your happy pen, | '* 

The Prince of Peace approves. When we poor men ® 3 
Negle& our arms, k 

Weare circumveſted with a world of harms. 
Bur I will watch, and ward, 1 
And ſtand upon my guard, 
And ſtill conſult with you, 
And Herbert, and renew 

| | My vows,arfil ſay, Well fare his, and your heart, 

The fountains of ſuch lacred wit and att, 
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Go v ' The Synagogue, 
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His Ingenious friend,the 
Author of the Synagogue . 


Upoa his Additional Church- 
Utenſils, 


ons 


SIR, 


Wi: |; : O the cheap Touch ſtone?s bold 
(RIS Y*- queſtion the more Noble gold ; 
As I, at your command, 
Pur forth my bluſhing hand 
To try theſe Raptures, ſcat ro my poor Teſt; 
Bur ſince your Queſtion's,Are they like the 1c ? 
I ſay they are the beſt : 
Thar once conceiv*d, the other is confeſt. 


But Sir, now they are here, 

For to prevenr a female jeer, 

Thus much affirm I do, 

They'r like the father roo; 

And you like him whoſe ſublime parhs yo4 tread, 
| Herbert ! to be like whom, who'd not be dead >? 
WE: ' Herbert 4 whom when I read, 
&* .I Roopar ſtars thar ſhiag below my heads ... - 
Wes + oe Hepbert | 


T he Synagogue. 9. 

Herbert ! whoſe every train | 
Twiſts holy Breaſt with happy Braia ; 

Sothat who ſtrives ro be 

As elegant as he, 
Muſt climbe mount Galv'ry for Parnaſſus Hill, 
And in his Saviours ſides baprize his Quill ; 

A Jordan fit Cinſtill | 
A Saint-like tile, back'r with an Angels skill, 


He was our Solomon, 
And yo11 are our Centurion; 
Our Temple him we owe, 
Our Synagogue to you 2 
Where if your piety ſo much alow 
Thar ſtructure with theſe ornaments t* endow, 
All good men will ayow 
Your Syn'gogue, built before, is furniſh'c no, 
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F:.* To make men young again,and fetch time back, 
+. Fve loſt what was beſtowed on Frudab's Prince, 
& - And am now where I was thrice five years fince, 
't 0 .. Andrimes, and all look juſt as they did then, 

; * - Rubbiſh and ruins vaniſh'c, every where 
-,** Order and comlineſs afreſh appear. 
; © The faceof things, and lead us as they pleaſe, 


x. uy . The Poer, Prophet ; his Verſe, Hiltorie, 
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(Hierarchic, 
Whar potent charms are theſe ! You have the knack» 


The mid-ſpace ſhrunkro nothing, Manners, Men, 


Whar cannot Poers do / They change with caſe 


Yer hcre's no fiftion neither, We may ſee 


Fan, I. 1654, 
A. S, 
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